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assurance, everyone forgets entirely that this is a man of
scarcely average height, ill-proportioned, with slanting eyes
in his broad face with its fat double chin, and with the high
cheekbones that in Germany are regarded as Slav. Hitler's
gait is an ecstatic stilt-walk or a sort of guilty slinking.
Goring steps out in naive self-assurance, full of the sense of
his own importance.

In spite of his fame as a warrior, pomp and self-assurance
have not always been the accompaniments of his existence.
I remember one of Goring's first speeches in Danzig. It was
long before the seizure of power. The famous officer aviator,
with the highest Prussian order sticking out below his neck,
stuttered and stammered out before his audience a feeble and
meaningless jumble that certainly did nothing to convert
anybody to National Socialism. His audience were contin-
ually afflicted with the painful expectation that he would
entirely lose his thread and come to a sudden stop.

On the platform a few ex-airmen formed a sort of guard of
honour. One of them wore a high Finnish order in the
shape of a swastika. As Goring came down from the tribune
he stopped, struck, in front of this distinguished man, and
stared hard at him. He went on a few steps, stopped,
turned back to look at the order, strode on to the exit,
dripping with the sweat of the orator, and then for the
third time looked round covetously at that rare and precious
distinction before he disappeared into the speaker's room.
Later the visitor could see him sitting down, his fat body
naked from the waist up, his arms and legs stretched out, as
he had himself rubbed dry, snorting and cursing, by a
couple of S.S. men, looking much more like a fat old woman
than a famous flying officer.

I have never been in close touch with Goring, though
there were things that might have made it possible for me to
work with him. My first impressions of the man had made
him irreparably distasteful to me. When 1 next saw him, in
the palace of the President of the Reichstag, and later, after
the seizure of power, when J heard him talking to some of
the Gauleiter at the Chancellery, outside Hitler's door, and
Coasting to them of fais organization of the Reichstag fire, I
had lost all desire to approach him and try to get his help in